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visit them on our return. We accordingly arranged to
remain a Sabbath at the part of the Trunk Road nearest
to Kunauj. Reaching it on a Saturday we sent on a
small tent, and early next day, accompanied by the
catechist, I made ray way to the town. There we
remained the entire day, and I have seldom had such a
day of pleasant toil The people came in' crowds, and
talk on the highest subjects was kept up from hour to
hour. The catechist, after a time, left me to visit some
persons he knew in the neighbourhood, and I was left
alone to unfold the doctrines of Christianity, and to
answer the questions put to me. I more than once said,
" I must have rest." All went out, and I lay down on a
piece of carpet on, the floor of the tent. Some one soon
peeped in; "Have you not had rest now, sir?" and
so I had to get up and resume my work, not over
well-pleased the catechist had left it all to me. Since
that time Kunauj has had visits from missionaries, and
they ,have had many hearers, but I have not heard
of any fruit gathered from these visits in the form of
converts.
I was greatly impressed with one 'visit I received on
this tour. We had got over our morning journey. I was,
I suppose, more tired tkan usual, for in the forenoon I
lay down on our travelling bedstead to rest I heard a
voice at the tent door, "Sahib, sahib!"—" Sir, sir!"—and
I said, "Come in." In came a native well:dressed, and
looking as if tired with a long walk. I told him to sit
down on the carpet, which he did, and he then proceeded
to tell me the object of his visit He said in substance:
" Last night you were in a village twelve miles from this
place, and you there spoke much of an incarnation, an
rf which had for its object the deliverance of man

